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IT NEVER PAYS.
It never pays to fret or (rrowl

When fortune seoms our fins:
The better bred will push ahead

And strike th" braver blow.
For luok Is work.
And those who shirk

Should not lament their doom:
But yield the play.
And clear the way.

That better men have room.
It never pays to foster pride.

And squander wealth in show:
For friends thus won are sure to run

In times of want or woe.
The noble worth
Of all the earth

Are ffeins of heart and brain
A conscience clear,
A household dear.

And hands without a stain.
It never pays to hate a foe

Or cater to a friend.
To fawn and whine, much less repine.

To borrow or to lend.
The faults of men
Are fewer when

Each rows his own ennne.
For friends and debts
And pampered pi 'is

Unbounded mischief brew.
It never pays to wreck the health

In drudirinir aftoriraiii.
And he is sold who thinks that gold

Is cheaply bought with pain.
A humble lot,
A cosy cot.

Have tempted even kings.
For station high
That wealth will buy,

Naught of contentment brings.
It never pays I A blunt refrain,

Well worthy of a song;
For age and truth must learn this truth

- That nothing pays that's wrong
The good and pure
Alone are sure

To bring prolonged success I

While what is right
In Heaven's sight

Is always sure to bless.
Boston Transcript.

HOW PERE PERRAULT SPENT HIS
LEGACY.

At a fag end of the city, on the southern
side, where the gay heart of Paris subsides
into sch larly and meditative quarters,
stretches a street to which certain details give
a grotesque individuality. Viewed at midday,
under the most favorable aspect of sunlight,
It cannot be said to be a cheerful street. It
is preternatually still; a number of shabby
dogs doze under its doorways; glimpses into
back yards reveal piled up fragments of bones,
accumulations of rags and paper, and the gen-
eral a1 moaphere is permeated with the smell
ot decaying vegetables. Should the visitor
come upon some of the inhabitants loiter ng

sunlight, men and women would appear
to belong to a race bowed of back, clad in
garments of ragged and patched antiquity, 10
assign a probable original date to which would
puzzle the ingenious inquirer, lie would dis-
cover, also, certain attributes common to the
physiognomy of both sexes; thus when the
eves usually fixed on the ground are raised,
they reveal the same expression of balanced
scrutiny: an expression that may be also de-

tected in those of i lie dogs, and would seem to
indicate in all alike a mind open to the
chances of life, but not expecting much from
these chances. This spiritless, yet inquiring,
attitude is doubtless a result of the occupa-
tion ot the tribe. The aspect of the com-
munity, canine and human, shows thkt we
have reaached that last rung of the big social
ladder where stand those who minister in the
lowliest form to the imperious demands civili-
sation makes upon human nature-I-t

is the chiffoniers' quarter, and this loug
street is the Rue Mouffetard.

The toil of the Mouffetardians is during
the nigh'. Their sleep is during the day. It
is by no means always the sleep of the just;
oftener the slumbers proceed from the brandv
bottle.

One forenooon a commotion arose in the
Rue Mouffetard caused by the unprecedented
tidings that the postman clattering up the
street was inquiring for one of its inhabitant s,
'Fere Perrault" "There was a letter for

Pere Perrault !" A host of rajrged children
ran out of the gutters proffering guidance to
the official. They trotted by his side, pointing
with extended forefinger, while another de-
tachment set off at a run to wake up Pere
Perrault.

As the postman was turning into a grubby
rd, there came out ot it toward him a bent
ure. led by clamorous urchins. It was a

large-bone- d man clad in a gray blouse; bis
nether garments, a mosaic of stained patches,
ehowed that damp bagginess at the knees
which is the protest of old gar-
ments against rough usage. He stood in
mouldy old shoes. The gaunt face, surround-
ed by hanks of gray hair, was blank in the be-
wilderment of an unprecedented experience.
Behind this central group bustled up a little
woman, with broad brown eyes, shrewd aud
bright, her tanned features softened with a
network of wrinkles. " Is your name Per-
rault?" inquired the postman, eyeing the man
with business-lik- e distrust.

" But yes it is Pere' Perrault and I am
his wife," exclaimed the woman with great
volubility aud gesture, her hands going up at
every assertion. The postman fumbled in the
black box suspended across his chest by a
strap. " Registered letter. Can you write I"
he asked.

" A letter for me I" muttered the chiffonier." He can't cried Mere Perrault, with vivac-
ity; the excitement that cast her husband's
wi s adrift sharpening hers. " He can't,"
echoed all around the yard, filling with spec-
tators.

It is to be doubted if any member ot the
Snartier Mouffetard could have deciphered

the learned of their species had de-
cided upon as a vehicle of communication for
thought. This ignorance added to the sense
of something extraordinary having happened
In the arrival of a letter among them a letterthat was not to be delivered in an irresponsi-
ble fashion, but required, before being given
up, the attestation of the recipient.

The postman opened a book. " Put a sign
a cross here," he said with the laconic

brevity becoming the man in oQIce.
I'ere Perrault laboriously affixed a cross

where the postman's ringer kept pointing, andK was evident as he did so tha-- . his hanrl
trembled. When the oblong parcel was de-
livered over to him, "A letter for me," he
muttered again, as he turned it round aud
round, and his face wore a dazed expression,
as if be were looking at a rhnt

For forty years the world outside the Rue
Mouffetard had resolved itself to him Into a
numoer otreluse heaps placed before its doors,
out of which he and his wife, baskets on back.
lantern and hook in hand, and a dog at their
uwio, uau nignny picKea oaas ana ends, the
sale of which formed their means of livelihood
No link connected him with the outside world.
but the rubbish it flung into its streets. Paris
had gone through its avonies nf rnvnlntlnn
Governments came and went, ibe reign of
trivuiity aim lasnion euaiea in tne streets
Wnere blood had lately flowed, and in all ihcse
transformations Pere Perrault had trudged
through the darkness, bending over the refuse
heaps, unaffected by the life beyond. Now
irom this outme world atnessage cameiohim,
and he trembled before the mysterious visitant.

"IEcrivain public," exclaimed Mere Per
rault, giving an animated tug to the handker
chief wound turban-lik- e around her head.

"L'Ecrivain public," echoed children and
chiffoniers as Pere Perrault stood turning the
letter, his mind not having yet formalized the
necessity of taking a step toward the unravel-
ing ol the secret it held. His wife seized him
py tne sleeve, and as she dragged him aionihe instinctively clutched the missive and hel
it against his chest The old couple walked
rapidly, followed by a procession of small

d ragamuffins, and those of the
chiffoniers who had sufficiently roused them-
selves from their slumbers.

They made their way to a wooden shed
placed up against a wall, over the door of
which an Inscription announced that the Ecri-val- a

public dwelt within. His charge for
raadiug letters was from ten to twenty cen-
times; and for writing, fifty centimes, seventy-fiv- e

centimes and one franc. All the neigli-borh- o

d kuew the tariff by heart, and under-
stood that the scale of prices varied, according
to the length, character, and amount of
passion infused into the compositions. The
role played by the Ecrivain public may be de-
scribed as a cut between that of the barber of
ti" Middle Ages aud of the confessor. He
knew the affairs of i he Quartler, and was ac-
quainted with its m 'ft intima' e secrets. For
over a quarter of a century he had made out
Its bills, he had written its letters of love, of
sorrow, and of appeal. Pere and Mere Per-
rault knew the imporiant man by sight, but It
was the first time they had crossed the thres-
hold of his sanctum. The procession that had
followed at their heels waited outside as they
passed within.

Behind a table littered with some thumbed
volumes and writing materials sat the learned
man. L'Ecrivain public was flabby and round
of limb, his scarce locks issued from a faded
green cap, his beard was abundant, and his
round spectacles impressive. L'Ecrivain pub-li- e

had a wide experience of letters, and he
seemed to recognize at a glance that this was
an important communication Pere Perrault
grudgingly handed to him, while his wife put
a two-sou- s piece on the table. He looked over
bis spectacles from the neat and formal super-
scription toward the two old people, aud then
deliberately broke the seal.

The finely-balanc- voice of the Ecrivain
public shook a little as he read aloud that the
Sous-Prefe- ct of Sceanx, having communicated
wiih the Maire of the XHIth Arrondissement
of Paris, and ascertained that Jean Desire
Perrault was still alive, pursuing the calling
of chiffonier. He now announced to him that
by the death, a few weeks previous, of his
brother Annand Leon he Inherited the sum of
8,000 francs. "Voila, my friend, allow me to
offer you my best congratulations," said the
Ecrivain, who possessed a line tact and power
f expression.

Pere Perrault remained without liiidnjr a
word to say, looking drowsily at the speaker.

"Three thousand francs!" cried Mere Per-
rault, catching her breath. "V'io ever heard
the like three thousand francs!"

"It is a pretty sum. It is not often I have
to read such news to my customers," said the
Ecrivain.

Still Pere Perrault remained silent, lo iking
stupidly at the learned man wit h the round
spectacles and the flowing beard. Presently
he muttered: "Eh, say that again. Three
thousand francs three thousand fr.incs," but
the words did not seem to bring any meaning
to his mind. "Yes, there it is, quite In form.
I never read a better writ ten letter, and I have
experience," said the Ecrivain.

"But yes yes, it is clear as the day," shouted
Mere Hen-sui- t in her husband's ear, tapping:
the palm of her left hand with her close I riirht
fist. "Your brother, the miser, who would not
lendjou afew miserable francs when you were
without a sou, is dead yes, dead, and lias left
you three thousand fraiics, you understand
three thousand francs; and to emphasize this
information Mere Perrault hit her left p.ilm
with a succession of little knocks from her
right.

The energetic clearness of his wife did not
communicate itself to Pere Perrault. "Yes
yes, three thousand francs," he repeated in
the same mechanical fashion without a re-
sponsive gleam in his eyes. He remained
standing where he was, asking no question
making no movement; but afox-lik- c keenness
had suddenly develo;ied itself in Merc Per-
rault. The money must not be sent to the
house; she had grown fearful of thieves, she
had become suspicious, refusing the services
of the Ecrivain public to take charge of the
sum aud place it. in the Caisse d'Eoargne. Slio
all at once recognized the virtue of spiritual
authority, and seizing her husband by the tail
of his blouse, announced her Intention of
going to see Monsieur le Cure. A feverish
movement on the par: of Pere Perrault re-
vealed that through his dulle 1 senses an ap-
preciation of his good fortune h id entered.
The Ecrivain public, 0:1 returning the letter,
let the string that tioun the registered en-
velope fall on the floor. With trembling haste
the chiffonier ducked under the table, and
with shaking fingers "hitched it, as if It, too
were precious.

Mere Perrault did not pause to tell the news
to the eager loiterers outside, but with lirm
hold of her husband made her way to the pres-
byters. Monsieur le Cure was at the door,
just going out, but he turned bac c and
listened witli interest to the oil womm's
story. His efforts to minister to the spiritual
needs of the Mouffetardians were not appreci
ated by this Bohemian section of his flock, but
he was a man of Indulgent turn of mind,
guilelessly eager to do good without claiming
any tribute of gratitude. He now felt sure
that for the speedy and more secure payment
of the legacy there would bo certain fonnali
ties to he gone through by this wide-awak- e

woman and s upid lo king man which it was
probable thev would blunder over alone. He
therefore once more put 0:1 his shovel hat and
bade them come with him to the Mayoralty of
the Arrondissement. The counsels the priest
during the walk gave to the old people as to
the placing of their money were addressed to
the wife, for the husband seemed too dazed to
understand as he stalked along dumbly clutch-
ing the letter against his chest. At the Mairie
he authorities soon confined their questions

to Mere Perrault, apparently Judging theold
man to be a lif le removed from an idiot, wdio
could do nothing but fe;lly reiterate the
questions put to him. Still, that the ch ITonier
was not ignorant of the clian :c that had come
In his fori une was again ina:iife'ed !. his
obstinate refusal to irivo up into the keeping
of the civil authorities, in return for a formal
receipt thereor, the le ter he had received t;iat
morning. It required, to induce him to part
with the precious diTcuiuent, the fluent uiid
vivid representations of his wife that it Was
guarded by the Church in th. pencil of Mou- -

sier le utire, by the law in that 01 the o.neials
surrounded by books arid rolls of p iper, an 1

uy the annv In tne sentinels posted at the door
of the Mairie.

The news of the legacy told to some of the
loiterers bv the Ecrivain public had preceded
the old couple on their return to the Uue
Moutletard. ine quarter was on the tiptoe of
excitement. A sudden regard for Pere Per
rault had developed itself in the community.
Mere Perrault noted how the old man was
treated with a respect he ha 1 uever been treat
ed with before. The gargotte of Pere Michael
was the resort ot chiffoniers on holiday occa-
sions. Thither Pere Perrault went at the in
vitation of his friends t talk over the big

notion how to spend 3,030 francs. It.was
?elt due to the community to consider the
question as one ol public interest, to be prop
erly discussed only before a table 011 which
stood brandy and patit v:u uleu. 1 he .uoulle- -

tanllans are a silent race for one of Gallic ori
gin, but they can come out volubly on occa
tions with speec'a liberally strewn with
saprietis and other expletives, to which the
rumoie of It's gives a dlstaut semblance to
the mutter of artillery.

The health of Pere Perrault was drunk with
acclamation. Pere Perrault acknowledging
the honor by drinking to it himself. It was
repeated with emphasis that the chiffonier was
an nonor to the communit y, tie deserved in
luck. And it was rem inhere I how on two
occasions once when he fo tu 1 a silver tea-
spoon in a dustheap. and an thcr time a silver
lorn he nan wit.u tne proceeds ot their sale
treated his friends. It was hooed that on tiiis
occasion 01 111s good tortune ho would not l.
found lagging behind: for. said Pere Biot. the
orator or tne quarter, " I he word fraternity
is a falsehood when the goo luck of one
of its members is not the good luck of
all." Mere Perrault, whose late lynx eyed
vigilance uau now assumed tne lorm or cau
tion, gave but a taciturn encouragement to
the company's hope of a treat. " Good money
must not be wasted in liquor," she remarked.
Pere Perrault, however, in the .surrounding
atmosphere of cordiality, was showing sym
toms of awaking out of his somnambulistic
condition; aud gave his word tha
when he touched his legacy be would spend 1

whole louis d'or in rearing his mates.
At er this assurance the company took up

tne tiuesion in hand witngusto. Tne .vtoutte
tardians are not politicians. It is difficult
to kindle the imagination of men who have no
experience of life's chances but. those pre
sented by rubbish heaps. Changes in tin
forms of society's government do not affect
those who do not understand the first meaning
of aspiration, an I are unable to fancy what
enlarged life means.

Still, there were in the quarter some spirits
steeped in the direst colors ot r puhMcanism,
and one of them vowed with many muttered
ejaculations that had he 3.00J francs he would
devote everv sou of them toward ridding the
country 01 despotism.

1 ue .uouiietardians are a reckless, lawless
Bohemian set, bu ihey are not of a spoil-spo-

disposition, and the suggestion was fiercely
overruled and silenced as one likelv to mar the
geniality of the meeting. To the majority
present the prospect ot doing nothing more
but smoking and imbibing any amount of eau
ue vie appeared the only rational wav of en- -
joyiug existence and spending 3.0J.J francs.
Pere Biot, who had larger views, spoke un.
and demonstrated that achiffonier who would
deserve well of the community should do
something for his fellows; he held, there ore
that Pere Perrault ought to se. up as a matt re
chiffonier, buying up from his old mates, and
giving be ter prices for their pickings. A
round of applause greeted this proposition
Pere Perrault listened to the knocking of
glasses about him. A feverish brightness
gleamed 111 Ids eves, but he remained vagucl
monosyllabic. "That would be good: he did
not say no." A chiffonier of feebler metal
than his fellows, who had been known to
wander o the fortifications and bring home
limp nosegays of wild flowers, admitted that
had he 3,00J francs he would have no more to do
with the concern ; he would buy a little house
outside the barriere, with a strip of garden to
it, in which he would plant cabbages and
beans. Of a Sunday Pere Perrault might ask
bis friends to come in aud set in the shade and
breathe the air.

Pere Perrault puffed away at his pipe, and
gave that mysterious, soft chuckle that neither
agreed nor disagreed; but Merc Perrault, who
rather liked the last suggestion, noticed that
the glow deepened in his pale cheek as he
hearkened to it, yet he seemed tliinkiug of
something else. There was a queer look in his
eyes, as if he were seeing there before him
what no one else siw. The idea struck he
that her old man had a notion of his. own he
was holding close.

That evening the old couple sat over the
stove with Medor, their dog, between them
Many rude and unl 'Vely details littered tiie
room, for Pere Perrault did not, as did the
more indolent of his tribe, dispose of his pick
lugs troin the rUDOlsn heaps en bloc, but carry
ing these home, sorted and disposed of them
In detail. Compared to some ot his mates
Perrault was a pattern of respectability. He
was one of the few Mouffetardians whose union
with one of the other sex was not a dubious
and ephemeral contract, unrecognized by
Church or fetatc. lie had entered the matri
monial bond at Sceaux, before that nuarre
with his brother the miser, shortly after whicl
he had left his native village. He indulged
rarely in libations of brandy, preferring light
sour wine to more nery liquors, except occa
sionallv on Sundays or national holidays, wher
actuated by an indistinct i lea that it was right
to be festive; but Perrault's inebriation was
always of a grotesquely sombre character.
Mere Perrault's Imagination was now in-
dulging itself in dreams of a garden planted
with cabbages, of a constant supply of soup
flavored with fresh vegetables, of a dry roof
overhead In bad weather. Cons id ring this
prospect of comfort and plenty, her gypsy-lif- e

seemed to her a bitter experlenc of tramps
in the distracting wind and soaking rain.

Pere Perrault was silent, but. It was no longer
the silence of stupidity. A smouldering ex-
citement kept him still; he was grasping his
baggy knees with his hands, aud staring into
the fire with that odd feverish look.

ult is not that I snail do with tha muey,"
he suddenly said. "It shall be a garden
yes; but it shall not lie planted with cabbages;
it will be planted with flowers and ever-
greens."

"Evergreens! but what kind of gardeu will
it he?" asked his wife.

"It will be a bit of ground in the ceme-
tery," he replied.

Mere Perrault enveloped her husband with
a scrutinizing aud apprehensive glance, as If
shs feared he had gone daft,

iTiirrn will hn it heautital headstone with
our names written on it quite plain : 'Cy ut

lean Desire Perrault et Odette Celestme, t
sonepouso Chiffoniers, and then our age,"
continued renauit, wno, now wu 1110

was loaseued, spoke unhesitatingly.
"Are you gono mad, Perrault!" asked his

wife, bending her shaggy cyenrons.
"It will be beautiful, like a corner of one of

the gardens in he Luxembourg; and it wi.l
belong to us a perpetuit aperpetuite. Do you
understand, a psrpttnittt for ever; for hun-

dreds ot years always and all the time
people will know us and speak 01 us," con-
tinued Pere Perrault," without heeding I1I3

wife, chuckling to himself aud rubbing his
hands up and down over his knees.

But hive you gone mad!" she cried aaln,
sinking her hand up in the air. VI hat ddes
t signify alter deatn to lie in a nne piace u
ou must labor and weary in lire:"
"What dots it signify!" cried the old man.

turning ripon her with a gesture of frightful
energy. "I'll tell you what: uo vou rememuur
rbtinl I saw him dead. I went to his fu
neral. I did not care for Totln living, but
when I saw him lying there on mo-
tionless, then sewn up in a dirty slice", na led
down in a deal box well, I tell you I felt
something hero" aud he struck his chest. "It
seemed nothing to me that Totln should grub
in the dirt while he lived ; but as he lay there
dead before me I felt somehow as if I had
loved him. That was why I went to h s fu-

neral. Then, when I saw him put do vu into
the J'oxe c immune, I thought, There he is; no
one knew him alive no one will know him
dead; not his name, or anything about him;
then I said to myself: 'Perrault! Perrault I the
degradation Is the fovte commune.

" The fosse eonmwie or another grave, it is
the same to mo," said Mere Perrault, with bit-
ter emphasis. " What I Want is a little com
fort in life that bit of garden with the cab
bages."

Pere Perrault indulged In one of those ex
pletives no" known in polite society. " A
cabbage garden ! I don't want your cabbage
garden. 1 dig in laa sunsame l .no it is not

I will do it. I still prefer my trade; I know i".
anil it knows me. Here I come to a heap of
rubbish I look at i' ; I guess what Ishall find;
t never disappoints me, sometimes it gives me

more."
" It is a rough trade," feebly put in Mere

Perrault- - overborne by her husband's vehe-
mence.

"It is a rough trade; all the more reason to
take my ease after death. I made friends with
one of the gardeners in Pere la Chaise. He
showed me the tombs, there is a Une one to
two people; he told me their story. Iremem- -

r their uames, lor 1 said tnem to myself
over and over again Madame Louise et Mon
sieur Abeliarts. They lived hundreds and
hundreds of years ago; they loved each other;
thev could not marr so she becamo a nun, he

came a monk; but after their death there
thev came There thev lie like bride
and bridegroom, and every one knows their
story, every one 'ells it. Bah In the .bate
commune you would lie there, I would He here,"
making a gesture of Ids hand In opposite
Urections: "but in our hi of ground we'd be
together, --.nd every one would always know
as we we e husband and wife."

That wou!d ba uenlil, certainly," said Mere
Perrault, softly, a thrill of amazement passing
through her frame at these extraordinary
words.

" I shall have a picture of our basket and
hooks carved upon the tombstone," sai l Pere
renauit.

" e might have Medor's picture put there,
too," remarked Mere I'erranlt.

"I believe It indeed the rogue! Lord!
he rots by our side as if h ; were himself a
chiffonier!" said Pere Perrault, giving a
genial kick to the dozing quadruped, who sat
up, responsively, blinked one eye at ins mas-
ter, and shook his rag of a tail.

I he old couple chatted till deep into the
night ; for the first time, they forgot to go

Pere Perrau't had won his wife's
complete adhesion to the scheme of this wish
to be known to tne world and posterity as ner
spouse. Her imagination once kindled, trav
eled as fast as her husband's In picturing the
iiausoleuin, erected to their united memory.
The note had been struck that set these two
old hearts beating in unison. They grew
garrulous with each other, these two whose
married life hail been so morose. They con- -
tided to each other the fancies that crowded
into their brains. They vaguely felt drawn to
each oilier as In the olden days when they had
walked as sweethearts in the woods of Sceaux,
and the firelight glaneinr upon their wrinkled
faces seemM to t aeli them with sonmhing ot
a uniting radiance.

The husband and wife paid a mysterious
visit to I'ere la Chaise next day. They kept
their project close. At the promised treat to
his mates, Pere Perrault was s lent as the
grave about it. After a while tiie scheme
oozed out, however, and the Mouffetardians
eceived the inform ition first with incredulous

laughter, then with boisterous derision. The
unconcern of the couple at the sallies ihey
provok'-- had a dampening ettect upon their
brilljaiicy. and brought to the perpetrators
thereof a humiliating sense of. wasted powder
and shot.

After a while It became apparent that the
ommunlty was growing accustomed to the

idea, that some of its members were even dis
cussing it with something like Interest, i'ere
Perrault was silent before a mocking spirit,
but at any manifestation of sympathy his
tongue was unloosed. Pere Biot, who had
beeu the first to approach the theme in a spirit
of friendly inquiry, was taken into his conn
dence. He came back one day and explained
to his comrades assembled at I'ere Michel's
gargotlt that he had been to Pere la Chaise,
that, he had seen the site ot the tomb, that the
ground was actually bought. It was in the
second row of graves, the place on the first
row having proved too expensive. Pere Biot
here explained wi ll lucid gesticulations that
the tomb w old be easily seen from tiie path-
way, it being placed between an obelisk and
pyramid in the foreground. He turther told
that the remainder of the 3,030 francs had been
divided into portions to pay for the headstones
and expenses of the two funerals, and that
Monsieur le Cure had the charze of it. "I
find," concluded Pere Biot, bringing his hand
down 011 the table, "that I'errault has had a
good thought in buying this grave; it is not
ho only who will protit by It; for it a hne tomb
is put over a chiffonier's body, in a place vhere
everybody shall see it aud talk about it, I say
all of his trade gains respect by it."

in a small community, a ueciuea attitude 01
mind is catching; Pere Biot made converts
there and then. A certain elation might be
noticeable in thedepor.men' and glance of the
Mouffetardians who adopted this doctrine, and
acknowledged the scheme a worthy one. It
seemed as If these despised waifs and pariahs
felt vaguely the cheer ot the redeeming sacred-nes- s

of the" body.
a.- he time tile tombstone was to be designed

the Quartier Mouffetard had taken the matter
in hand is one of personal interest. For the
better display of the inscriptions it was deci
ded that there should be two head-tone- s. The
character of the letters was a question of much
noisy discussion. 1 he majority, headed by
Mere Perrault, considered ttiat an amount of
flourishes gave dignity to lie signs. Pere
Perrault inclined to plain and honest le'ters.
A compromise was at last effected. The names
of the two occupants would be recorded with
due ornamentation, but the word "chiffonier,"
the word that, placed there, was to be glorifi-
cation, an apotheosis of the craft was to be
carved in characters that Pere Perrault said
would "skip" to the eyes at a distance of any
one who could read. The epitaph was recog-
nized to be second only in importance to that
word. Mere Perrault, aud nt a few with her,
were swayed by the stonecutter's offer 10 put
" Reqaieseent in pace." Latin would have a
good effeet, a little But Pere Per-
rault, ambitious of a wider immortality than
that which he could share with he learned
only, ruled tha every word should be " all
French." After this decision the company
proceeded to the composition of the epitaph.
The following may pass as a specimen of some
submitted:

" Cy git Jean Desire Perrault, Chiffonier,
who for forty years w irked in dirt, and who
now rests in humble hope of a country where
no refuse exists."

After some discussion, such iuscrip ions
felt to be derogatory to the trade were put
aside, and two hot strikingly original phrases
were substituted. Over Mere Perrault's grave,
as belonging to the sentimental sex, it was
decided to exhort the passer-b- y to drop a tear;
011 Pere Perrault's to ask the passer-b- y to offer
up a prayer

"Af-e- all, remarked Pere Perraul", com-
placently, pulling away at his stump ota pipe,
" a prayer, some tears, are all one can give to
the dead; those fine ladies and gentlemen in
their coach can't have more."

Space will not allow us to dwell upon the de-

lighted appreciation by the chiffoniers of the
stonecutter's representation of the two bat-
tered baskets and the Medor's portrait. On
his master's tomb he was shown trotting in
apparent pursuauceof his calling; the carved
similitude of his inquiring nose and depressed
tail, that, in their discordant expression seemed
scarcely to belong to the same individual,
were vo'ed exact copies of these two ap-
pendages. On his mistress' tomb Medor
was shown reposing.

During these discussions the plot of ground
in Pere la Chaise bloomed like a garden under
the care bestowed upon it by its future oceu- -

pan's; nor were ihey the only ones who prided
themselves uiwn its beauty. Contributions
were brought to it by various members of the
tribe, in the shape of roots ami seeds. Pere
Biot, one night picking up a withered rose
bush, thrown out in a broken pot, brought it
home, nurse and tended it until it, put, forth
tender leaves and buds, then with some
solemnity it was planted in the place of honor,
over the spot where it was calculated Pere Per-
rault's head would rest. ry a singular pro-
cess the tomb had become a rail) ing point of
interest to the rough Bohemians, giving a sort
of anticipated triumph to the close of their
earthly wanderings.

Often the husband and wife wondered which
should precede the other to the ground. Merc
Perrault considered that, being a wo man, it
was likely she would be the flrst to enter into
the blitlieness and calm: but. Pere Perrault,
who hazily remembered that in his youth he
had been older than his wife, maintained that
seniority would probably entitle him to the
privilege, and the Quartler Moulletard sup-
ported his claim.

The following winter oroved a seve. j one.

To mora cbservsnt STM than those ot the I

Moudctardians it would have been apparent
hat. Mere Perrault's rough health was W.ak- -

ing. Her energetic gesticulations grow lan-
guid. The animation of her wrinkled coun-
tenance faded. It became difficult for her to
get through her task. She bad a racking
cough; but ailments she and all her tribe

dered one of the accessories ot winter; to
strive against them would show a fine igno-
rance of the laws ot nature; and so she went
regularly on with her work. Spring came, the
crocuses were beginning to bloom on the
grave, aud still she languished. One night,
when tho hour arrived for their setting forth,
Pere Perrault strapped on his hotte. He had
acquired the punctuality of a man whose life
swings between g occurrences
with the exactitude 01 a peuuuium. still
Mere Perrault remained crouching over the
lire. "Eh, old woman, one must nurry, it is
hour of work, remarked Pere Perrault, briskly.

"I do not think, my man, I can do any work
to night," she said.

Pere Perrault remained a moment s'anding
stock still, rigid with amazement. Then he
walked ranidlv over to her. "It is your side
that is hurting you, eh!" he asked hastily,
bending upon her a glance of indistinct ap
prehension.

"1 think my call has come," she replied
gently.

Pere Perrault looked at her dumbfounded;
then a little spasm contracted his features.
"It is not true," he said, roughly; "you are a
bit tired you want to rest. I I am strong.
I can do the work of two."

She raised her withered hand and put it into
bis. Man. Ami, it is I will occupy the pretty
grave flrst," she said with a smile.

Bti' for the first time the thought of the
tomb broutrht no answering gleam to her hus
band's countenance. Ue held hev hand, simply

down into her sunken features. The
nvnsof the old couple met. Perhaps he recog
nized in hers the message it requires uo learn
ing to read. Pere Perrault's pale race grew a
tin ov naler. He let her hand fall, and repeat
ins. "I I am strong, I can do the work of
two," he made his way out, and set off alone
nn his midnio-h- tramo.

The next morning Mere Perrault eould not
get up, and after a few days it became eydem
that the end was iiotfarofl. The stout-hea- r ed
old woman had not given 111 until she had
walked the last step of the rough path it had
been given her to tread. Monsieur le Cure,
who had kept up friendly relations with her
and fere I'errault sinca the day ot tne consul
tatlon concerning the legacy, and who had
made some progress in the estima ion of the
chiffoniers, one day warned the old man the
time had come tor the parting, that night
Pere Perrault did not go on his rounds. Some
of li s comrades arranged 10 take an extra
turn to supply his place. Through her Illness
the dying womau vainly tried to revive her
husband's spirits by leading his thoughts to
cluster round that beautiful grave. She had
flashes of her old merriment. She essayed
lit le jokes. It would not be like an empty
nouse now. rte would be proud to point to
it and say: "it is my w lie who ues there.'
But these contemplations, once so animating
had apparently, at this supreme crisis, lost
their power to comfort Pere Perrault. It
seemed rather as if the joy and pride that had
kindled his life had quickened there a new
powerof suffering. ,

Toward midnight Mere Perrault, who had
lain still a long time, suddenly opened her,
eyes and beckoned to him. He stooped over
her. "That will be gentU. Every one will
know as we're husband and wife," she said,
with a little laugh.

"Well, and I I tell you," he replied, roughly
breaking the silence in which he had taken
refuge "I find that when two people has
worked together and walked together like
you and me, and had their good and bad luck
together for years and years I tell you as
they should die together."

"Bah! we'll soon rest together," the old
woman said, cheerily, and so quietly passed
away.

The rude and uncouth attempts of the Mouf-
fetardians to console their mate after the fash-
ion of Mere Perrault failed to lift thedesolate-nes- s

from his face and manner. "Where two
had lived together two should die together,"
he repeated truculently, addressing nobody in
particular, but as it the assertion of a distinct
sentiment was a relief to him in his confused
misery. The arrangements for the funeral had
been so fully settled beforehand that It needed
no supervision for the details to be carried out.
There was a mourning coach for Monsieur le
Cure. Pere Perrault had always contemplated
walking, should it fall to his lot to be chief
mourner. As lie lound uimseit ciaa in oiack,
following bareheaded just behind the sable
car, with I s silver ornaments, drawn by two
plumed horses, and preceded by officials carry
ing silver sticks, a waft of theold comfort and
of the old pride stole Into his heart. Ine

tiled behind. To those trudgers on
foot it was a triumphal procession. An extra
sum had been paid to secure a long march
round by the Boulevards. It was a sunshiny
afternoon, all the world was out of doors, and
men and women turued to look at the strange
sight of that line hearse, and the long file of
patched and taCered folk. With the gentle
respect paid to the dead in Catholic lands, men
bared their heads and women crossed them -

selves. At all these tokens ot regard Pere
Perrault's heart swelled within him; his bent
frame dilated. "Ah, she is lucky the okl
woman she Is lucky," he Kept saying to mm
self.

An unlooked-fo- r Incident brought to a cli
max the triumph ot tne ragged pedestrians,

The Emperor's carriage, with four horses
mounted bv uostllions, met the cortege aud
fell aside to let i pass. The Emperor removed
his hat, the little Prince did ihe same, the
Empress crossed herself. Then the glory of
the situation almost overcame fere ferrault
lie fel" suffocated. Something seemed to
clutch him by the throat. He could have
sobbed, but he would not for the world have
wept at this the grand redeeming moment of
his life. To relieve the strangling that choked
him lie repeated for the hundredth time in an
unresou nit and labored ut erance, "Ah, she Is
lucky the old woman she is lucky." When
the "magnificent dream was over, and Mere
Perrault was laid in the earth, the grave re
rilled and1 he flowers replanted that zealous
hands had removed the day before, Pere Per
rault an I his friends supped at rere ancners
It was a frugal feast, but the talk was glowing.
The company enumerated one by one the
glories of that day. Every incident ot tho
pageant was dwelt upon. Pere Perrault alone
was sil mt. Still, he was seeing vividly there
before him, printed on the dark, each detail of
that eventful journey to the cemetery; the
beautiful car in front of him drawn by horses
covered wl h black drapery, ihe sliver fringe
of which nearly swept the ground, the tributes
of respec" paid, tne surprise or tne crown, trie
imperial carriage drawn aside, the sovereign
doing homage; then the procession to tne
cemetery, the priests' and the enfant dc chonr
in their white robes, when to the tingling of
ihe bells the voices swelled in prayer : and the
coffin witli the two c owns of immorte Its laid
upon it. Seeing all this so plain, Pere Perrault
could not join 111 the talk: but still, ue would
mutter with a lit le trembling of the Hps,
" She is lucky the old woman she Is lucky."

A vear elapsed, and Mere Perrault's head
stone stood alone amid the flowers tended by
ner husband and nis mates. 1 no apnearanc
of that brilliantly blossoming gray . dedicate
to the memory of a chiffonier attracted the
attention of visitors to Fere la Chaise, and
Pere Perrault, who haunted the spot as a b rd
haunts its nest, would hear the comments of
the strangers. Heturning, he would relate
them with animation to his friends of the Rue
Mouffetard. "They were walking about like
that not seeing any that interested them
when, aprttUl at sight of the old woman's
grave they stopped. 'Un.' chiffonier they
said; 'Impossible ! une chiffouiTe ." and then
they remained staring with their mouths wide
open. Pere Perrault would wind up his tale
by imitating the astounded attitude and ex
pression of the visitors, ine story was re
peated, and its closing pose gone through,
until all theuuarter knew It and had chuckled
over it In sympathet'c prido. Tharo couM be
no question about It. Ihe .Moutfe'ardlans
felt they had gone up in the world.

Perhaps, ns time went on, the thought of
the dead so continually present 111 his life be
gan to alTect Pere Perrault's mind. He had
dreamy fancies, when he would apparently for
get his wife was not active and about. He
would intit or and talk to himself. Once or
twice, as lie strapped on his hon?., he had been
heard to call, "Hurry, old woman ! Hurry
time for work." O.viug to his coufused state
of brain, one morning Pere Perrault, after
having sorted and disposed ot his pickings,
went into Pere Michel's gargotle, and instead
of drinking his soup on the premises, as had
now Decome nis uaoit, carried Home two por
tions in a covered jug, as in his old days. It
was not until he had poured out the soup into
two cracked bowls that he suddenly recognized
his mistake. He sat down for a few blank
moments, then, without touching his meal,
went out. As he turned out of the Rue
Mouffetard the feverish sense of his wife's
presence gradually again came to him, dull
ing his senses to o'utward sights and sounds
He was not dependent upou his eyes, how
ever, for finding his way to his goal. Cross-
ing the Place de la Bastille, the old man had
siiaa-- impression ol excited shouts and
clattering of wheels. He started up to the
consciousness of horses lost
upon him. He made an instinctive plunge
mi'iniu, ivjsi, 111s auuMUK, aim toe next mo
ment horses and cart went over him

The insensible liody was brought to a new
hospital at some distance. That night and the
next day fere i'errault remained unconscious.
For a passing moment he would wake, and
then he would seem struggling to sneak in
feeble manner. The doctor and the kind Sisters
bending over him could discern such words a
" Le cimitiere They could not un
derstand, hut the straining expression of the
fast glazing eyes seemed to Indicate there was
something on the dying man's mind.

No human being eould restore the mangled
body to activity. On the second day, toward
night, Pere Perrault raised his head from his
pillow, saying: "Off. there! I told von so.
It is like a garden. Every one knows it by the
flowers." lie would have risen from his bed
but for the restraint of the Sister praying
ins pitiow since tne agony ua'i oegun. H
struggled and went on: " rherp, round the
corner, lust behind the pyramid. Yes. mid
there is theold woman comlnga-laiighin- her
laeca' rested and shining a perpetiuie, a ner
wuiw," ana to ne ana, me sister had wil

nessed thoie death-be- d visions before when
from the shadowy land the loved ones come to
gio tbose starting for the journey. She re- -

mained some moments in prayer; then she
rose to periorm we last uiuccg.

The dead man appeared ts her to be a mem
ber of that friendless and belated tribe the
existence of which Is one of the piteous secre s
hi Men in the heart of a great city. No one
had come to claim unship with or make in-

quiries concerninghlm. He seemed well fitted
i demand as a right the State's last charity
of a pauper funeral, to take him to that tryst- -

e 01 ne poor, tne josac commune.
Pere rerrauit uoay was put into a numnic

shell, the lid of which was not nailed down, as
form ility to give a last cnance 01 lueutin- -

cation. It was placed in he mortuary chapel
of the hospital there to wait the time imposed
bv law before interment.

The morning came, ami in tne wan iignt,
before the city was astir, the officials in rusty
black entered. They were removing the cof-

fin, in order to close It outside ihe precincts,
when there came a shuffle aud scuffle of feet,
and a number of ragged and excited figures
entered. It was Pere Biot followed by some
chiffoniers; when their eyes fell on the cold
and pulseless form in the shell, a cry like a
cheer burst from their lips.

Some months later, I went one afternoon to
Pere la Chaise. On a former occasion I had
seen the grave of Merc Perrault, and knew
something ot its history. My thoughts had
occasionally wandered with a sort of mournful
interest to that solitary headstone, aud I
sometimes wondered when the husband would
come to He by ihe wife's side. With melan-
choly pleasure I saw the other headstone
standing there with the name Jean Desire
Perrault, and the inscription upon it. The
day was full of the serene poetry of autumn,
and the light fell with a large and restful radi-
ance on the two tombstones. The grave, with
its rows of double daisies, geraniums and
pansies, had an air of fete. An old man was

t'.ie weeds and trimming the plantsKicking Plerc Bl it. He told me the whole
story. "Ah! madarae, I could not tell you
what It was to us whsn we missed Perrault.
When we made sure that afternoon he had not
come home the night before, we 1 "oked for
him everywhere that day and the next, first
at the cemetery, then atone hospital, then at
ano her, then at the Morgue. Madame, he
was nowhere. We hod sad hearts. It seemed
to us that the good God had said up there in
His sky, 'The chiffoniers are a degraded race;
let them be forgotten after death as one for-
gets the refuse flung into the street.' That is
what it seemed to us. That hospital was out
of the way; we did notknow itlike the others;
but, madame, when we came to it, when we
went in when we were shown into the
chapel, and when lying before us, in that shell
of a coffin, we recognized Perrault rigid
cold dead, but enIn Perrault Heaven lor
give us, madame we gave a cheer like; we
were renroaehed for if. but. vou see. thev
could not tell what it was to us to have come
UDon our mate in time; we took him away
and the next day we buried him, and here now
he lies by tne siae 01 nis wire." uutgravia.

Lightning Reds.

Of late years so many builaino-- s have
been injured by lightning that were sup-
posed to be fully protected with light-
ning rods that public opinion is becoming
somewhat changed in regard to the effi
cacy of lightning rods. We apprehend
that in many, perhaps tne mo3t or, cases
where damasre has been done, it has
been caused by the rods being imper
fectly constructed, or put up wrong, or
perhaps permitted to get out of order
after beinsr put up.

Some men who put up rods do not
understand their business; others, find
ing the owner of a building unwilling to
pay tne price tnat it wiu cost to tuny
protect his building, will put up half rods
enoueh to protect it and assure the
owner it is fully protected.

If an iron rod is put on a building
with points to attract the electricity
from the passing clouds it is of the high
est importance that it should be so put
up that it will carry on an mat It at-

tracts, or it ha 1 better not be on the
buildinsr. If the end of the rod does
not reach the ground, the charge of
electricity will leave the rod, and in all
probability enter the building ami greatly
injure it. This is a well understood
fact, vet many buildings have rods on
them that have been broken off, and so
do not reach the ground; in many cases
the owners know this but do not take the
trouble to repair the break. It is also
well known that to carry off the elec-
tricity safely, the end of the rod must
descend to moist earth; but nolwith-in- g

this well-know- n fact, many rods are
put up so that the rod descends into the
ground so little depth that the ground at
the end 01 tne rod is dry most 01 tne
summer.

It is laid down as a rule that a point
of a rod will protect only a circle twice
the diameter ot the height ot the point
above the building, yet how many en-

deavor to protect a thirty feet building
with one or two points only live feet
above the building, thus protecting less
than two-nint- hs of the building, some-
times we see rods running across the
roof in different directions, with little
points every foot or two in length but
with only one, or at most two rods de
scending to the earth, thus inviting a
large amount of electricity, without
making the proper provision to carry it
off.

Those who have rods on their houses
should carefully examine them every
year and see that they are in proper
condition; or if not, to remove them
altogether; or it is always dangerous to
have a lightning rod on a building that
is not properly put up, and always kept
in good order. Massachusetts Plough-
man.

A Natural Gas Syndicate.

The fact that Bradford, Wellsville,
Ilichburg, Bolivar, and all the towns mid
hamlets on the northern and middle oil
fields are not only lighted, but heated by
ras, the machine shops, boilers and
lotels beins; supplied with the same fuel.

has attracted the attention of the capi-
talists, and a syndicate is forming to
still further utilize the natural gas of the
northern belt, which extends from Lake
Erie east 200 miles, and from Bloomrield,
Ontario County, N. Y., south to

in other words, nearly 200
miles square. As an evidence that this
gas is practically inexhaustible the fact

. . . 1 . 1. .11 111
IS stated mat one wen at oneiiieui,

County, has been flowing steadily
for fifteen years, and another in West
moreland tJounty nearly as long, and
the gas from either would light and heat
the city of Philadelphia. Capitalists in-

terested in the gas syndicate were in
lsradford to-da- and, canvassing the
situation, oame to the conclusion that
the scheme for furnishing natural gas
throupdi immense nines to 1 In adelD 11a.
New York, Pittsburgh, Buffalo, Balti
more, Washington, tt. Liouis and other
cities east of the Mississippi River was
entirely practicable. These wells are
only isolated evidence of a failure to ob
tain oil. As soon as a gas well is struck
that section is abandoned. There is no
doubt any number of wells of a similar
character could be struck in the sections
known as s, which are spurned
by the oil operators. The gentlemen
who are interested in the enterprise are
all large capitalists, and are confident
ultimate success in supplying the great
cities of the Union with gas, for light
and fuel, at much less rates than even
electricity can be furnished. Bradford
(Pa.) Dispatch to Philadelphia Press.

An Assertion Falsified.
a It has been said that lightning never

strikes twice in the same place, but the
assertion has been falsified. Farmer
Cobb, of was milking
cow in the barn one evening recently,
when all of a sudden a thunder-bol- t
crashed down close b- - the barn, tearing
the limbs off a tree and shattering one
side of the barn. The old gentleman

a out for the house without bothering him-
self about the milk, but just as he had
gained the kitchen door along came
second deafening report. A few sec-
onds later the barn was in flames, and
the cow which Farmer Cobb had been
milking was roasted alive, along with
seven others and the season's hay crop.

The News, of Fort Jones, Cal says
by that the Umatilla Indians are becoming

more self-relia- every year. They have
two thousand aeres of land under culti-
vation, a flour anil saw-mil- l, thrashera,
reapers, and other agricultural imple-
ments.

FARM AND FIRESIDE.

The best butter from grass is further
improved by feeding the cows a little
corn-mea- l.

Sheep on Key West Island lose their
wool the second year and grow ft full
crop of hair. JV. 1. Sun.

Com Fritters: Mix well together one
quart of grated sweet corn, two cups of
milk, one cup of flour, one teaspoonf ul of
butter and two eggs well beaten. Season
witli pepper and salt, and fry like griddle
cakes. The Household.

The law of New York provides that
the owner or possessor of any dog that
shall kill or wound any sheep or lamb
shall be liable for the value of such sheep
or lamb to the owner thereof, without
proving notice to the owner or possessor
of such doar, or knowledge bv him, that
his dog was malicious or disposed to Km
sheep.

A celebrated English physician says
a pint of milk is equivalent in nutritive
power to an ordinary mutton chop, and
as a pint of milfe will yield only an
ounce of cheese, we must have in the
latter a cheap and highly concentrated
food. The English eatdouble the cheese
in proportion to the population that is
consumed bv Americans, ine Italians
live to a great extent on cheese and In
dian corn. Detroit Post.

In bad seasons honey is apt to be
poisonous. J his arises trom the tact
that 10 such seasons tne nees are oiten
obliged to gather it from poisonous
flowers. Great care should be taken to
remove all poisonous plants from the
neiirhborhood of hives. In 1790a exeat
many people in Philadelphia died from
eating honey gathered from the flowers
of the Kalmia latifolia. In good seasons
the bees avoid poisonous plants. Phila
delphia Press.

Cream figs tor dessert are prepared
in this wav: Beat the white of one or
two eggs (according to the quantity you
wish to serve) ; when very stiff, so that
vou can almost turn the platter upside
down without the egg running off; stir
in as much powdered sugar as you can
and yet leave the frosting so that you
dip the hgs in it. If the hg is not en-

tirely covered at the first dipping repeat
the process; let them dry in the heater
iir on a shelf over the stove. N. T.
Post.

Potatoes, eggs and cold hashed meats
sound very poor and thin and not at all
luxurious as they are mentioned in an
unadorned way. But if the hashed meat
is carefully warmed up with a good
flavor and put on to roast, if the pota-
toes are chopped and browned and put
around the meat, if the eggs are boiled,
sliced and laid around as a garnish, with
a few capers sprinkled over and a border
of parsley added on, you have a Delmon-Ic- o

ragout, and Brillat-Savari- n would
like to lunch with you. Chicago Jour-
nal.

The Preservation of Eggs.

Much scientific attention has been de
voted in France to the preservation of
eggs. The leading principle of all pro-
cesses is the protection of the interior of
the egg from the action of the atmos-
phere, and consequently it has long been
settled that only the freshest eggs are
eligible for preservation. To the solu-
tion of the problem of how to prevent
the air from penetrating the shell of the
egg, the experiment of such eminent
tavatUs as Musschenbroek, Reaumur and
Nollet have valuably contributed. They
all agree that the most practicable
method is to envelop the new-lai- d egg in
a light coating of some impermeable
substance, such as wax, tallow, oil or
mixture of wax and olive oil, or of olive
oil and tallow. Reaumur suggests an
alcoholic solution of resin, or a thick so-

lution of gelatine. Nollet experimented
successful' with India rubber, col-

lodion and various kinds of boot varnish.
In practice, the most successful method
has been that of Cornier, of Mans. This
consists in covering the eggs with a var-
nish, the composition of which is kept
secret. The eggs are packed on end in
sawdust, and, it is said, will preserve
their freshness during quite nine months
in any climate. Cadet de Vaux sug-
gested the plunging of esjgs for twenty
seconds in boiling water, in order
coagulate that portion of the albumen
nearest the shell, and then to pack them
in vessels half filled with sifted cinders.
This process which, by the by, has been
well known in some- parts of Scotland
for many years yields excellent results,
but if neglected but for a second or two,
the eggs are liable to harden. The pro-
cess known as "liming" in England,
and as the Cadet-Gassicou- rt process
France, is very popular; on the other
side of the Channel, however, "limed"
eggs are never eaten a la coque, but only
in the shape of omelettes, etc. Some
preservers claim to obtain better results,
as far as the taste of the egg is con-
cerned, by substituting ordinary salt for
lime. The solution, it is said, penetrates
the shell, and so acts upon the organic
matter as to diminish its susceptibility
to decomposition. The eggs are im-
mersed during several hours. Appert,
the Columbus of food preservers, gave
some attention to the subject of

His favorite process was
to introduce the eggs into a bottle half
filled with bread crumbs to prevent
breakages. After carefully corking the
bottle, he placed it for several minutes
a sand bath, the temperature of which
he kept at seventy degrees. For home
consumption, the French peasantry have
for ages preserved their eggs in a
simple fashion. They take a wooden
case, or a large barrel, and pack them
thick layers of sawdust, line sand, chalk,
bran, cinders, or coal dust, so that they
do not touch each other. In the Mari-
time Provinces, the peasants use layers
of ashes moistened with salt water.
Both these processes are successful.
Drying eggs and reducing them to pow-
der (an invention patented by

in 1852) is another method
preservation that is profitably pursued
in France. London Grocer.

Contract Work on Farms.

The report comes from England that
a considerable proportion of the work
on farms there is now performed by con-
tract. This is especially true of cutting,
curing, and putting up hay. The hay
season occurs at the time when farmers
and the usual nnmbnr of men employed
about the place are engaged in harvest-
ing grain and cultivating turnips, and
the lubor of securing the hay-cro- p is
out by contract. Some enterprising man
organizes a force of laborers, purchases
a team and some tools, and contracts
cut, cure, put in stack and to cover with
thatch all the grass that grows on several
farms in the same neighborhood. Oc-

casionally all the men in the force
interested in the contract, and work
;he system. The farmer
generally furnishes teams a portion
the time, and some of the tools required
for having, and sometimes furnishes

a meals and lodging for the men. It
claimed that the men who work on
contract system perform more labor than
those who are employed by the farmer,
that the' acquire much greater skill

lit the use of tools and machinery and that
they build and cover stacks better than
common laborers. By having the

a of several teams they economize in
employment of mowing machines and
make one do the work that is ordinarily
performed by two or three. The farmer
who lets out the contract for securing
his hay crop is able to devoto all
time as well as that of his ordinary farm
help to doing other kinds of work. Ths
working of cultivated crops is not neg-
lected, as it is likely to In' when all
men are called oil' to work at having.
Considerable saving is also effected
Hie purchase of machinery for buying.
Hhicago 'limes.

Phop. Robebt Odlttm. of the Nata- -

torium, this city, was cured of a severe
attack of rheumatism by the use of St.
Jacobs Oil. Wathington (D. C.) Star.

Bbfore an apple becomes cider it must go
the rounds of the press.

The Boston Pilot says : St Jacobs
Oil stands without an equal.

What Adam said on beholding the first sun-

rise: "Go West, my sun, eo West."

Jr tire blood be impoverished, as mani-
fested by pimples, eruptions, ulcers, or run-
ning sores, scrofulous tumors, swellings or
general debility, take Dr. R. V. Pierce's
" Golden Medical Discovery." Sold by
druggists.

What relation is vour father's onlv broth
er's sister-in-la- to you? Your mother, of
course.

The Evil Effects of Ibe War Overcome.
Stevens Point, Wis., April 16, 1881.

H. H. Warner & Co. : birs The priva
tions of the war imposed upon me what
..I. .,.. 11 ..l. ,lirrl,
Your Safe Kidney and Liver Cure is the
only medicine that ever did me any good.

SETH W. JtiOBNSTKD

A RE01MF.NT with a military band in front
should always march by play-tune-

T(n;m'i "Bay Qaeep."
Who knows that if the beautiful girl

who died so voune had been blessed with
Dr. Pierces's " Favorite Prescription" she
mieht have reigned on many another
bricht Mav-da- The "Favorite Pre
scription " is a certain cure for all those
disorders to which females are liable. By
druggists.

Atlanta has a pretty female shoemaker;
but such an Institution cannot last.

T.ncnllufl, the Roman Epicure.
A simple order from this renowned Roman

to his servants to "Serve dinner in room so
and so," was enoueh to insure a feast une
qualled in the then known world. An order
to your servant to "bring me a bottle of Mlsh- -
ler's Herb Bitten from the drug store," will
insure the happiest returns. Fever and Aene,
Sick Headache, Nervous Debility, Dyspepsia,
Liver and Kidney troubles, all and more of
such diseases are surely cured by Mishler's
Herb Hlttsrs.

Thb Boston Seratd says: "After Oscar
Wilde, Tug Wilson." If that is so, Oscar had
better run. Lowell Vourier.

Oar ProfTCH.
As stages are quickly abandoned with

the completion of railroads, so the Hugh
drastic, cathartic pills, composed of crude
and bulky medicines, are quickly aban
doned with the introduction ot UT. .fierce'
" Pleasant Purgative Pellets," which are
sugar-coate- and little larger than mus
tard seeds, but composed ot nigniy con
centrated vegetable extracts. By druggists

IT Is the father of twins who knows what it
is to be up 11 night with tho boys. O.T.
Commercial Advertiser.

STRA.10HTBX vour old boots and shoes with
Lyon's Patent Heel Stlffeners, and wear them
again. Sold by shoe and hardware dealers.

Thb latest esthetic slang when ladles re--
rove their admiring gentlemen friends is :

'You flatter too awfully perfect much."

Rbdding's Russia Salve is an invaluable
dressing for inflamed and sore joints. Price 25c

Take one qu art of dried apples and a gallon
of warm water II you want to be a swell young
man. N. T. Commercial Advertiser.

"Rough 011 Rata."
Clears out rats, mice, roaches, flies, ants,

bedbugs, skunks, chipmunks, gophers.
15c. Druggists.

The man who " lodged a complaint" and
"boarded a car" says he is going out of the
hotel business. Boston Commercial Bulletin.

Foe dyspepsia, indigestion, depression of
spirits and general debility, in their various
forms; also as a preventative against fever
and ague and other intermittent fevers, the
" Elixir of Calisaya,"

a made by Caswell, Hazard fe Co., New York,
and sold by all Druggists, is the best tonic;
and for patients recovering from fever or
other sickness, it has no equal.

Personal!
The Voltaic Belt Co., Marshall, Mich., will

send Dr. Dye's Celebrated Electro-Volta- ic

Belts and Electric Appliances on trial for
thirty days to men (young or old) who are af-

flicted with nervous debility, lost vitality and
kindred troubles, guaranteeing speedy and

a complete restoration of health and manly vigor.
Address as above. N. B. No risk Is Incurred,
as tnlrty day's trial is allowed.

Try the new brand Spring Tobacco.

THE MARKETS.

CINCINNATI, September 12, 1882.

LIVESTOCK.. Cattle Common. ..fl 75 (Mf 75
Choice butchers 4 00 Q 4 75
Fair to good ahippers.; 4 00 & 5 50

HOGS Common 7 00 9 7 70
Good packers : 7 90 8 65

SHEEP 2 75 I 4 75
FLOUR Family 4 so 2 4 75

Fancy, 5 25 6 00
GRAIN Wheat Mediterranean... 97 99

No. 2 winter red '.'." 13 97
Corn No. 2 mixed 72
Oats No. 2 mixed, new 85 a 36

in Bye tin. 2 63 o
HAY Timothy, No. 1 13 00 Sl4 00
HEMP Double dressed . 8 9
PROVISIONS Pork Mess 22 50 22 75

Lard Steam 12 9 1,
Sugar-cure- d Hams 14( 154
Bacon Clear aides. 14 14

BUTTER Western Reserve 22 23
Prime Creamery ... 28 30

'WOOL Unwashed Merino a g
washed ...... 35 0 36

FRUIT AND VEGETABLES
Potatoes, per barrel, from store.. 2 00 g 2 25
Apples, prime, per barrel 1 00 lo) 1 75
Peaches, per bushel, prime 1 23 1 50

NEW YORK.
FLOUR State and Western .4 40 5 20

Good to choice 5 25 8 25
GRAIN Wheat No. 2 red 1 07 (1 07U

No. 1 white 1 16 B 1 16
Corn Na 2 mixed 79 80
Oats mixed ,,',nL 35 A 43

PORK Mess . 21 75 21 87

CHICAGO.
FLOUR Western .. S4 00 af6 50
GRAIN Wheat No.;2 red winter. 98

in Corn No. 2 61 19 My.
Oats No. 2, now 31M9 31

Rye No. 2 58
PORK Mess 20 70 21 75
LARD Steam ll-6- 0 (911-6- 2

WHISKY . 1 20 a
LOUISVILLE.

COTTON Middling 12
FLOUR A Na 1 4 75 ain GRAIN Wheat No. 2 red, new... 90 41

Corn Na 2 white 73 a
Corn No, 2 mixed 70 jS)
Oats No. 2, new 35 (,t

PORK Mess ... 23 OJ a
INDIANAPOLIS.

WHEAT, new 94'iffl f3
LORN 69 IS 71
OATS, white new 30 3 32
LIVE STOCK Cattle-Butc- hers'

stock ... 2 75 a 4 50
Shipping cattle 4 0 5 60

of
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is lio Worm Syrup so Pleasant as Parker's,
the That terrible scourse

fever and ague, andHOSIER lis congener, bilious

in remittent,
of

liesldea af-
fections
ach, liver ana oowcls,
produced by miasma-
tic air anil water, areuse
both eradicated andthe revealed' by the use
of Hostelter's Stom-
ach Bitters, a purely
vegetable elixir. In-

dorsed by physlclana.
and more extensive-
lyhis used ns a remedy
for the aliove elass of
disorders, as well as
for many olhers.llian
any medicine of the&iTTHss age. For sale by all
Druggists and Deal-
ersthe generally.

SURE CTRF. for Epilepsy or Fits In 24 hours. Fmin A to poor, tin. Kacna.jfo Arsensl St.. St. Louis, Mo

1 O Cents buys 3 Lovely Ad. Cards and a None
A m lash Cosk Bsk Id. c, Bamroas, s j ru, '

FOB

RHEUMATISM,
Neuralgia, Sciatica, Lumbago,

Backache, Soreness of tho Chest,
Gout, Quinsy, Sore Throat, Swell'

ings and Sprains, Burns and
Scalds, General Bodily

Pains,
Tooth, Ear and Headache, Frosted

Feet and Ears, and all other
Pains and Aches.

Ho Preparation on earth equals St. Jacobs Oil.
as a safe, sure, simple and cheap Extamr,
Remedy A trial entails bnt the comparatively
trifling outlay of 50 Cents, and every one Buffering
with pain can havo cheap and positive proof of Its
claims.

Directions in Eleven Languages.
BOLD BY ALL DKUGGISTS AND DEALEEB

IN MEDICINE.

A. VOGELER & CO.,
' Baltimore, Mrt., V. B. A.

I

MERCHANTS GARGLING OIL Is the
oldest and tho standurd liniment of the
United States. Large size, 11.00; medium 50
cents: small, 25 cents; small size for family
use, 85 cents; Merchant's Worm Tablets, 25
cents. For saleby every druggist ana neater
in general merchandise.

For Family Use.
The Garfflinu Oil Liniment with whitewrapper, prepared for human ncsn, is put

up in small Dottios only, anu uoes not stain
the skin. Price 25 cents.

The Gargllngr Oil Almanac for 1883
la now in the handa of our and will

bo ready for distribution during the months
of November mid December, 188. The Al-
manac for tho coming year will be more use--
lul ana lnstruetivn than ever, nna win ne
sent free to any address. Write for one.

Ask the Nearest Druggist.
If the dealers in your place do not keep

Merchant's Garbling Oil for sale, insist upon
their sending to us, or where they get their
medicines, ana get It. Keep tne dorue wen
corked, and shake It before using. Yellow
wrapper for animal and whito for human
nosn.

Special Notice.
Tho Merchant's Ciargling' Oil has been in

nan mm a liniment for half a eenturv. All we
ask is a fair trial, but be sure and follow di-

rections.
Tho Gargling OU and Merchant's "Worm

Tablets are for sale by all druggists and deal-
ers in general merchandise throughout the
wona.

Manufactured at Lockport, N. Y-- , by M
chant's Gargling Oil Company.

Secretary.

NOT FAIL
to Mud for our fall prc

st for Utt. Fr re t
any add raw upon n

rm ar tst j& Contain desenp--
tiort of evrryth ing requir-
ed for P rnon &1 or Fa mily

. with orar MM Ultutratlona . Vim tell nil coodaat
wholeaitle price In nr.nt tioa to au'.t the purobaaar.
The tmlj institution wno m&ko this tbetr apfotai b 1

Bean- - MONTGOMERY WARD m CO.. VY
afe Mf Wabaik Avenue, Chlene;, llliaola.m m wm
ne 11 e aas mi vmhws. -- .,,.' v.Hnri. Pill make Haw Bleh
Blood, and will completely change the blood in th
entire system in three mouths. Any person who
will take ono pill eaeti night from 1 to 11 weeks may be
restored to sound health, if sneh a thins be. possible.
Sold overvwhere or sent by mail for 8 letter stamps.

I. S. JOHNSON ot CO., Boston, Aluaa.
toferly Bansor, IHe. ;

abundance. 85 Million ponnrtj
Imported last year Prices lowerTEAS!than ever. Aeents wanted. Doct

s te time. Bend for circular.
lO lbs. Gooa Blicx or muna, ivr -- a,
lO lbs. Fine Black or mixed, for J.
10 lbs. Choice Black or mix, for S3.
Send for pound sample, 17 eta. extra for postage.
Then get tip a club. Choicest Tea In the world-Large-

variety. Pleasca everybody. Oldest tea
House In America. No chromo. No Humong.-Btralg- ht

business Value for money.
KOB'T WELLs. 43 Yesejr St., K.T., P.O.Box 1287.

At. EX I S WASTED FOR TUB

HISTORY U. S.
BY ALEXANDER H.STEPHENS.

It cont&Ina nearly 300 fine portrait! and engravings
of battles and otli-- historical acenea, and ts Hie most
complete and valuable hUtoryxver published. Hi sola
by subscription only, and Agents are wanted In every
county, bend for circulars and extra terms to Agent.
Address,

Natiowal Publish10 Co., Philadelphia, Pa.

GOOD NEWS
Get up Clubs 4 CD

BRATEO TEAS, and seenra a bcaattftt
" Uch Sesa or Gold Bud Tu Sat,'

i i cef. tur own Importation. UM
of :he teantl.nl Ta Seta riven avar

to tbs party aandlnc a Clnb for 125.00. Br war- - or tba
" CHKAP TKAS " that are beins advert taadthay ara aacro
and detrimental to health alnw poison. Deal only with reliable
Hnuere and with firpt banda if poMtbla. No bnmbar.
The Great American Tea Co., Importers,

P. O. Box Mt, Jl 5 VKSET ST., MW Tort- -

FRAZElT
AXLE GREASE.

Boat lo the World. Got tho aToaolBO. Kv-e- rj

PRrkruff hn our Trurle-mnr- k and iw

wiir mmttwrn momt Toim old.SIX If sm wont I.i a '.t Scwiar

TC wanker or a trawth of hair m aatlV W atwl. r ts rmclvfc.V STKaSf.TMES ami
INVICORATKih, HAIR Mrt 4ra't ba l.
Try tha rrea: Span-s- illicrcr - Vih ta SLVR VET
Failed. h.Jo.nlv six cents to nr. J boxia- -

LIZ, box irA: Coaton. Mas, t!iw:t at all

ed Manual, by mall. $1. it,, enables any one to accorapllth
sucn ie:iis as attnniM. ii nr.- ii ar--- m my rumie L,ec

lit Fiiji Worth !o nimir ti.i'Mi... X U.; 83 Preiton St., Haiti more, Mel.

Yniirtift MPM If v,,u want to learn Telvcraphy m
I VUliU ITle.ll a few r,lpnths. And h certain of a sit-

uation, addresa VALENTINE BROS.. Janaavili. Vis.
pamphlets deecrib.HULLERSv the great

Attachment
AUonae

writ The AULTMA.. & tay LUU ou. Mamtiaid. u.
WANTED for the Beat andAGENTS Books and Bibles. Prices reduc d

33 per cent. National PLDLtaHiMO Co., PlsPMCsy Pa.
WhoWale and mail. Send for nrlee'lfs;s

HAIR Goods sent (). V. Wigs made t order.
E. BTJRXHAM, 71 State Street. Chicago.

A MOKTH and boartl In your comity. Men$47 or Ladles. Pieapant huslnesa. Addre-- s

P. W.ZlEHUttt&Co.. Boxta. Chicago. PL

A. N. K.- -E. 37- -e

WHII WRIHMi TO ADTKRTta,
yloavso mmy yon asaw Use sortn


